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Combo Meal 


Author's Notes: 
Done for the Rockfic Band-Bingo with the prompt of \"fast food\". Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 


Elias stared at the McDonald's hamburger and sighed. He glanced around at his bandmates, who were happily 


chewing on theirs. 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "What's wrong?" 
Elias frowned and pushed the burger away. "I'm tired of fast food." 


Marko snorted and finished off his burger. "It's not like we have much choice. We're not Bon Jovi or something. 


It's fast food or we starve." 
Elias grimaced. "Yeah but this stuff tastes like crap. Can't we have..| don't know, a vegetable?" 


Henkka chuckled and held a french fry. "Potato." 


"Funny," sighed Elias. 


"Ys only for another two weeks.” Tony patted Elias on the arm. "Then you can go back home to your wife's 


cooking." 
Marko snickered. "Too bad Tony doesn’t cook” 
Tony rolled his eyes. "Funny, Make. | can heat up a burrito. Does that count as cooking?" 


Henkka chuckled and stole one of Marko's fries. "That's kind of pathetic, Tony. At least | can actually cook a full 


meal for my daughter." 


Tommy snorted and stole a fry from Elias. "Heating up a bottle of formula or baby food doesn't count as a 


full meal." 
Henkka sighed. "Way to steal my thunder, Portimo." 
Elias sighed again 


Tony laid his head on Elias‘ shoulder. "You get used to it, Elias. It just sucks when it's right in the middle of a 


tour: 
"| dont think lll ever get used to this," he said, shaking his head and pointing at the food 
Marko snorted "Give it a few years, and you won't even notice what you're eating anymore" 
Henkka rolled his eyes at Marko. "Let's hope that only pertains to food" 

Marko reached over to fluff Henkka's hair. "Of course. You're the only keyboardist for me" 
Tony snorted. "Somehow I've heard that line before" 

Marko flushed and then stole one of Henkka's fries. "I don't know what you're talking about” 
Tony chuckled "Sure you don't, Make. Anyway, soon you'll be eating something else, Elias" 

Elias' eyes rolled "You don't count as food, Tony’ 

Tony leered and rubbed his hand over Elias‘ chest. "Then why can't you keep your lips off me?" 


Ahti sighed. "Why is it that every meal we have, no matter where it is, has to descend into sex talk? Can't we 


for once talk about gigs or touring?" 


Punky laughed and sent a leer to Tommy across the table. "The meals wouldn't be half as fun if we didn't” 
Marko chuckled and wrapped an arm around Henkka's shoulder's. "You're just jealous, Ahti." 
Ahti rolled his eyes. "| have never and will never need a guy on tour." 


Tony slid his hand down to Elias‘ crotch. "Trust me, Ahti, you wouldn't say that if you've tried it before. Once 


you do, there's no turning back." 
"Tony! Not herel" yelped Elias, pushing Tony's hand away. 
Tony pouted. "But.but, why not?" 


Henkka glanced around at the startled looks from the other customers around them. He chuckled as he let 
Marko feel him up underneath the table. "Maybe we should take this somewhere else? Elias, are you done 


bitching?" 

Elias snorted and got up from the table. "For now." 

Tony leered at Elias. "Wanna have some fast food on the bus?" 

All of the men groaned at once. 

Marko rolled his eyes and shoved Tony out the door. "Only you could come up with a pun that bad" 
"ls a gift," said Tony with a grin, and snuggled against Elias‘ shoulder. 

Henkka chuckled and turned to Marko. "Fast food does have a nice ring to it.” 

Marko licked his lips and pushed Henkka toward the bus door. "Are you offering me a meal?" 

Henkka wiggled his ass at Marko for emphasis. 

Ahti sighed and shoved them both inside. "Why do | put with them?" 

Tony stuck he head out of the door and laughed. "You'd miss us if you weren't here." 

Ahti snorted, pushing Tony back in and climbing on board. He sighed and grinned to himself. "Yeah, probably." 
Loud laughter wafted out of the common area, complete with swearing and double entendres. 


Ahti rolled his eyes and left them to play. Just like he always did. 


